
ADVERTISING RATES.
SPACE. RATE PER YEAR- -

One column (2(5 inches) f104.00
One-ha- lf column (13 inches) 60.00
One-fourt- h column (fi'i inches) 40.00
One-sixt- h column (IH inches) 80.00
One-eight- h column (3V4 inches) 2.r.00

column (2Vd inches) 20.00
th column (1 inches) 15.00

column (1 inch)..... 0.00
column (Vi inch) 6.00

PBAOTIOlf AL PARTS OF A YKAR OUABOZD AS FOLLOW! t

One insertion, Fourmonths,
One month, Five months,
Two months, 1 01 lis Six months,
Threemonths,4-10th- B Eight months,

Keadingnotiees.lO cents per line each inser-
tion, but no charge made less than 50 cents.
Probate and Commissioners' notices (3 inser-
tions) Jii.fiO. I.ilx'rntioiiH. Kstrayn, 4c., (3
insertions) 1 1.50. Legal notices (:l insertions)
10 ccuts per line. Obituary Notices, Cards of
Thanks, Ac., 75 rents per inch of 12 lines.

XEWSPAPER liAWS.
1 Any person who takes a paper regular

fmm the otfiee .whether directed to hi
name rr another's, or whether he has sub

or not is responsiuie ior me pay- -

""a" If a person orders his paper discontin
ued, he must pay all arrearages, or the pub-

lisher may continue to wnd it until payment
is made, and collect the whole amount, wheth-
er tie paper is taken from the ottioe or not.

3. The Courts have decided that refusing
1o take newspapers and periodicals from the
postoffiee, or removing and leaving them un-le- d

- "5for, is prima facie evidence of fraud.

JOB PRINTING
tO? OF ALL KIXDS l

PROMPTLY EXECUTED VOL IX. NO. 46. MORRISVILLE AND HYDE PARK; VERMONT, SEPTEMBER 18, 1890. TERMS $1.50.
-- - AT LOW RATES.

HELEN M. WINSLOW.

BY CORA STUART WHEELER.
NEWS AND CITIZEN, Special Bargains for this Month.

OClesm
keep her special place among writers
of to-da- y.

Listen to this opening of her
" Spring Song " :

"The bluebird from the apple-tre- e

Pours forth a flood of melody;
The sky above, as blye as he.
Shimmers and shines, an azure sea.
And the robin sings, 'What cheer, what

cheer ?'
Summer is coming and Spring is here!"

I long to give you every word of

i (T ROYAL IoI'olJ j l

mm

Eoom New England.

a vkrmonterh's expkhence im PAKOTA.

I left the green hills of Vermont
A rear apo last spring;

I lia'd saved a little money,
And I thought 'twould be the thing '

To go out went aud huy a farm.
' Anil work with might and main ;

Get rich as Gould or V anderbilt
Aud then come back again.

And now I'm back in Old Vermont,
I've learned a lesson, too.

I cannot tell you half the ills
And troubles I've been through."

My pocket-boo- k is emjty,
And I haven't got a thing

To show for all I've goffered since
A year ago last spring.

I have read about Dakota
W ith its mighty flel'ls of grain,

And of the balmy zephyrs
That were wafted o'er its plain ;

About its gentle showers.
And pleasant fields of snow,

And therefore to Dakota
JL made lip' my mind to go.

I bought a farm add ljuilt a house,
I sowed my field wit grain,

read it. She was able, however, to
learn from it that her household goods
were for sale, having been seized by
the sheriff.

"John!" she impulsively called; and
then she remembered that he had gone
over the mountains to survey a tract
of land. She sank on the sofa and
tried to think. Her lips were drawn
and her teeth showed their tips as she
recalled the shadow that had been on
his brow growing blacker daily, and
the paper in her hand made clear the
cause of it. She lifted the legal notice
and read it carefully. It bore every
marl of genuineness, and advertised
for sale all the personal property of
John Patterson. To the bill was an-

nexed a partial list of the articles
seized. Dragging herself to the hall
door, she called a servant.

"Who put tliis paper on the door,
Margaret?"

"The sheriff, ma'am ; and he wouldn't
mind me tellin' him not to."

dwelt for a second on the torn dress,
fantastic with its patches of various
colors, and paused upon the feet, shod
with shoes which a man had once worn

and thrown into the street. Then he
smiled.

"I am sorry I done it, Mrs. Patter-
son."

"I am glad you are, Mr. McDonough,
and I hope you will not swear again."

"I won't, Mrs. Patterson." ,J
Pleased with his promise, and bet

lieving he would keep it, as he had the
other one he had made her, she went
back to her home without fear to watch
the building of the jail.

One day, seized with an idea, .tie
went to Sally's house and knocked ion
the door. She invited him in, but he
declined to enter.

"I only came to ask, if I send you
some new clothes, if you would wear
them, Mrs. Patterson?" i

"I would, Mr. McDonough, if you
will let John pay for them when, ; he

To make room for Fall and Winter
Goods. Now is the time to buy Clothing.

P.ints and Ginghams must go, like-
wise all Summer Goods, Fans,

Parasols, &c. Just received a large
line of Ladies and Gentlemen's Neckwear.

For Boots, Shoes, and Groceries go to

Welch & Farrington, Johnson.

CURRIER'S

Fall, and Winter.
1890-18- 91.

NEW CLOAKS, JACKETS, SEAL
PLUSH SACQUES & CAPES.

Our first invoice of New Fall and Winter Garments

For Ladies, Misses and Children,
has arrived. We shall be pleased to show our new stock, for we feel confldent
it will bear comparison in styles and prices with any in the State. Some very
choice styles and novelties iu C11LL1)HEN"S GARMENTS.

NEW FALL DRESS GOODS.
We open this week a large line of latest styles in French and German Dress

Fabrics. 1'laids, Stripes, and all the new shades in plain Serges, Henriettas.
Belgium liroad Cloths, Flannels, &c; also a much larger assortment of BLACK
DRESS GOODS than ever Defore.

J2f Scotch Yarns, Germantown Yarns, Saxony Yarns,
and a full line of colors in Pearl's Johnson Yarns.

Geo. K. Currier, Morrisville.

ut Sale I

Wizard. Patrick, and all of the other leading
plows.

THE BOOT AND SHOE LINE?
Calf Boots. SI. 50. Nice KlD Hoots. Tan and

ll children, youths and boys' School
eggs ju cents per dozen.

J . J.N.

the finest line of

MOITl'MM CRACKED
THE BEST IN THE WORLD,

MANUFACTURED BY

ClTIXEV Ktiihlishl in 1M7
LnittHl ovember lo, 1881 :

Published every Thursday toy
LAMOILLE PUBLISHING CO.

Entered at the Morrisrille Postoffice
as second class matter.

SU&LC.R.R.TimeTable.
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BUSINESS CARDS.

AUSTIX BELKNAr,
EAT.ER IX Butter. Cheese, Beans, and Pro

visions. Io. 17 rultoii btreet, Boston.

F. X. EAXD & CO.,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS and Whole&ile

Dealers m country rnwince. miner, tgt?Si
Potatoes, Fruits, etc. 29 & 33 Locust St.,

Haverhill, Mass.

. I. M. GEORGE & CO.,
I. M. Georgk. J. L. Harding.
COMMISSION MERCHANTS in butter.

cheese, egss, beans, poultry, maple sugar
aud svrup. Also dealers iu Foreign and lAunes-ti- c

Fruits. Consignments solicited anil orders
solicited. 114 South Market St., BOSTON, Mass.

IIAIili & JOIIXSOX,
E. J. Hall. E. H. Johxson.

T1HTSICIANS AND SURGEONS. Office
L hours until 9 . M. ; from 1 to 3 and 6 to P.

M. Office at Dr. Uall's residence.
Mokrisvilms. Vt.

G. W. DOTY,
TJRACTICAL UNDERTAKER. Finest goods
JL the market affords. Iceboxanueiiioamier.

MoKKlsx ILLE, Vt.

C. II. CRISTY,
OURYOK AND DRAFTSMAN. All kinds
ikl of Conioxss. Transit, and Level Work
promptly attended to. Also Agent Vermont
National Life Ins. Co.

Johnson, t
E. E. FOSTER,

and dealer in all kinds ofMANUFACTURER Work Guaranteed
as Good aud Prices as Low as any in Vermont

Portland Street. Morrisville. Vt

STATE XORJUL SCHOOL,
"rnuvcftV VT Tunna rt OA uuvt a oih

e ) Becin the first Tuesday of September and
seconu xuesuay ti rnnian.A. H. Cami-bkl- Ph. D--. Principal.

J. A. KOBIXSOX,
SURGEON, Morrisville, Vt.DENTAL open Sundays from 12 to 1 p. M. for

extractine. Patients from out of town, please
make engagements by mail iu advance.

V. W. JEWETT,
IN Wagons of all kinds; one andDEALER Lumber and Express Wagons,

Buggies, etc. Ironwork and repairing done to
order ; also Horse Shoeing. iive him a call.

Mokrisvillk, Vt.

Y. II. MILlLER,
"TTETERIN'ARY SITGEDX. graduate Mont-- V

real Veterinary College, Honorary Fellow
Montreal Medical Association. Veterinary Sur-are-

to Shelbiirne Farm. Calls promptly at-
tended. Office, 110 Church Street,

Burlington, Vt.

W. M. SMITH,
IN Italian and American Marble,DEALER of Granite: Monuments, Head-

stones, Tablets, &c. Cemetery work neatly ex-
ecuted orders promptly filled.

Cambridge, Vt.

H. N. WAIT E, M. D.
Formerly of Stone, Vt. ; recently of New York

City ; regular graduated physician and Surgeon.
Gives special attention to the treatment of
chronic and nervous diseases; ten years' expe-
rience in the regular practice of medicine and
surgery in the City of New York; also Hospital
and Dispensary Experience. Highest New York
City references and country testimonials furnish-
ed on application. Office and residence perma
nentlv loc'ed. Johnson. Vt. 4w

Found at W
A purely herbal remedy which con-

tains no minerals or poisonous drugs.
for the treatment of all diseases of the
Liver and Kidnevs.

Upon the health of these orsrans, de
pends the health of every organ of the
body. The chronic diseases of thou
sands, who suffer hopelessly, and are
treated ineffectually, miht" be traced
directly to disordered Liver and Kid
neys, and cured by the proper remedies.
applied to tne root or trie disease.

The following testimonial is one of
hundreds received, as confirmation of
the curative properties of our remedy
which is not onlv formulated bv a Phy
sician of Z years' actual practice, but
prescribed by over t00 physicians. For
sale by all druggists at $1 per bottle or
6 bottles for $5. Dr. Koyce's Journal
mailed free.

St. JrHN8i!URY. Vt.. July 5. 1887.
Dr. Royce Dear Sir : One year aiict I was

compelled to cancel my preaching engagements
in consequence of weakness of voice attended
with much snfferinir. I continued lit this condi
tion for eight months, unable to attend to my
niinisterial duties and no encouragement that 1

should he aide to resume my labors. Dr. Koyce
being in town 1 applied lor medical treatment,
xnd find mvself wholly cured, voice full strength
and relieved of suffering. It affords me great

to hear testimony to theexellent effectsfileastire received, and shall always
lr. Koyee to all who are suffering, no

matter what the trouble may he or how
many doctors vou have tried in vain. Call on
him ; you will find in lr. Koyce a simphathizing
iriend ana a skuiiui nnysiriau.

Kev. M. C. Henderson.
St. Albans, Vt., Nov, 18. im.

Dear Si r - I want to let the people know what
your medicine has done ior me. 1 was a great
sufferer from catarrh and bronchitis; there
was a roaring noise in mv head all th
tinif. and a constant cough, with dronnings i

the throat. I began to feur I was running into
ronsiimntion. 1 had tried so many physicians,
and so much patent medicine, 1 was clear dis
couraged. A ineiiu persiiaueo me to iry youi
Herbal Remedy. I done so with no faith what
ever, but the first 1m it t ie convinced me thut it
.l th true merit. Mv coliirh is entirelv cured

the roaring in my head' is all poni. and I know
I sm on the road to ranid recovery, and I can
not express my thankfulness, and I would say to
any sufferer, try this great Herbal itemeuy.

Yours respectfully.
Mrs. Ellew Howe.

Hardy, Harris & Co.,
(SOLE PROPRIETORS J

nonnmiLLE. - VEBJIOST

p. S. Correspondence solicited by ns
. . . . . ., ur it f -- ; wy w 1 1

Or lO C V. IXUJIX, M. U.y oyuufcUCIi.
Mass.

The following article, from " Daughters of
America, concerning Helen M. Winslow, a
former resident of Johnson, will interest many
of our readers. Ed.

She is not at all the person you
might expect to see if you read only
the dainty and soulful verses which
have absolutely sprinkled a dozen
newspapers, and occasionally found
a corner in Demorest's, for years.

But when you a re fortunate enough
to know her, then you realize that
one cannot trust one's eyes always,
and that the verses do express just
the sweet, true, delicate nature that
is the real woman.

Just to look at, Helen Winslow is a
woman unusually tall, the eldest of
four tall sisters, the youngest of whom
looks like a stately white lily.

But Miss Winslow is large as well as
tall, in a way that makes her, as she
comes into the sunshine of my study
corner, a rather imposing figure, --iu
her long, wrap..' Her face
and brown hair miss brightness in
their coloring, but her gray eyes are
direct and honest, and her mouth as
firm as it is cheerful in its ready smile,
while a grasp of Helen Winslow's
hand means "a friend while you are
true to yourself." Some women are
"for always," even if we ourselves
fail and disappoint them. But Miss
Winslow seems too much "real folks"
herself to be able to overlook or com-
prehend very great weakness in oth
ers.

She expressed it forme in one of the
first poems that I ever saw of hers,
called Over All.

'I said
'If I could see a light ahead
Could know the ships I sent to sea
Were blown by Fortune's gale towards me,
I could believe in matters great or small,

God watcheth over all.
O selfish heart I

Cans't though not see the nobler pnrt?
To bear with patience sure defeat,
To upward climb with stubborn feet,
In Bpite of disappointment's iron thrall T

For God is over all !' "

Helen Winslow was born in West--
field, Vermont, a quiet, picturesque
town, near Lake Memphremngog, on
the Canada line. She is the ninth
generation in direct descent from
Kenelm V inslow, brother of Govern
or Winslow of the Plymouth Colony.
lier r ins--

low was Abigail Adams. Good,
staunch, Puritan blood all aroUnd.

W hue an infant, Helen was taken
with the family to live in Greenfield,
Mass., her mother's home, and later
for a lonjr residence at St. Albans.
Vermont, where her father was a
leader in musical circles.

Mr. Winslaw was a fellow-stude- nt

of Prof. Emerson and Wulf Fries the
venerable celloist, and a pupil of
Lowell Mason, a composer of church
music many of his anthems are still
favorites. He was also a member of
the first English Opera Company or
ganized in this country.

i he mother a scholar, linguist and
teacher, had a talent for verse, as had
an only brother who met a tragic
death, being drowned while bathing
in Lamoille river, just as he was pre-
pared to enter college.

Educated in Vermont schools and
prepared in its normal school for a
profession tor which she ha d no taste,
Miss Winslow's duty as eldest daugh-
ter kept her at the bedside of her
mother until her death of

consumption.
A certain quaint humor, rivaling

Josiah Allen's wife, is not only ex-

pressed in the "Aunt Philury Ta-
pers," written years ago, but crops
out in New England tales full of vigor
and charm. When Aunt Philury
takes Johnson Winter, her partner,
to task for stopping a serenade by
throwing out a box of Paris Green
over the daughter's lover, the whole
scene is contagiously funny. ,

"Have you swallowed anything,
Flavius?" says I.

"No, ma'am," says he, "nothin'
but my pride and a few other things
of that nature!

"Jack," a story published, one of
many, m "Lvery Other Saturday,
has not a touch of Marietta Holley's
style, however, but is a most bewitch
ing summer story, told in letters be
tween two girl friends, with a flavor
of T. B. Aldrich in its telling, and the
well-execut- surprise of its ending

Two years of attention to her fath
er s home after Mrs. inslow s death,
and then came the chance, upon her
father's second marriage, to fulfill her
wish to come to Boston and begin to
write and stud.v in earnest.

InRoxbury, a Boston suburb easily
accessible, with her three sisters, Miss

inslow makes a home life simple and
attractive. Her special fondness is
for cats, and so really intimate are
her relations with her pets that her
anecdotes, told in and out of print, of
their curious intelligence and traits
would fill a volume.

The new life was a change and a re
lief from the cramping atmosphere of
a small town.

The " Aunt Philury " papers alluded
to, were some of her first serious at-
tempts at her profession, and were
written ior The Yankee Blade, which
was under the editorship of Col. A-
lbert Clarke at that time, after the
late Justin Jones had made it a fa-

mous sensational sheet. Her first
serial story was written for the same
weekly, whose editor sent Miss Wins-
low to Lowell to make a special study
of American factory life. The result
was called "The Shawsheen Mills,"
Intel v reptiblished in The Yankee
Blade.

"A Bohemian Chapter," published
in the " Boston Beacon," four sum-
mers ago, was a clever serial story of
a girl-artist- 's struggle and success in
the Bohemian life of Boston. In
deed, Miss Winslow seems to linger
most sympathetically with young
women fighting hand to hand in any
profession or trade for existence and
an honest competence. Her touch is
always true, and she finds better
working material in humanity and
the real than in mere flights into
ideal possibilities.

Her stories would fill two large vol-
umes, and nianv give in their titles a
clue to their practical trend : " Nora's
Experiment," "The Wov His Mother
Did," "The Fresh-Ai- r Girl," "What
Mv Plush Chair Did," "Nell's Idea,"
" The T. B. It. Society." But others,
like "kin," m The American Teach
er, "'O. K.,' A Tale of Wires and Cy-
cles," in Demorest's Magazine, or
"Nixie," in The Sunday Republican,
are crisp and full of quaint humor
anil pathos.

In such prose work as "Two Days
with the Appalachian Mountain
Club," there is that out-of-do- at
mosphere and zestful love of nature
which Imogene Guiney shows, and
this leads my pen back to Miss Wins
low's poems of nature, which are, to
ine, her most delightful work, anil
that by whose abiding charm she will

C . Cross & Son,
Montpelier, Vermont.

this joyous verse, but I havespuce for
only a bit or two :

" A tender mist npon the hills,
The waking of a hundred rills!"

One can hear the spring awake in
those lines, and then she closes with
such a human cry of exultation :

" The song triumphant, we almost heur
Spring eternal at last is herel' "

"At Christmas-tide- " was purchas
ed, and reprinted tis oneof their most
popular booklets, by Carter and Kar-ric- k

of Boston last year, and in IfSDO.
This poet has a.clever knack of hit- -

Uing a sharp rap at common. foibles
in Jier verses, us in "The TuxtAn- -

plied," where the baby quotes scrip
ture :

"Now, had he been old,
Say, iu I, or some other:
He the text would have known
Was to guide him alone
And not to apply to his mother."

Inherpoem of "April," thesun and
shine and sparkling caprice of that
month of months is given us in a
manner all its own. And "August"
glows in warm midsummer redund-
ance of word-colorin- g.

"In shining blue, the aster wild
Unfolds her petals fair:

The clematis upreaching, seeks
To clasp ami kiss the air."

" The dusty thistle by the road,
Scatters his silvery spray;

The suu pours down his scorching beams
Upon the fainting day."

I hate to leave these charming
poems to fall into prosaic details of
where Helen Winslow earned that ac-

tual and sure income without which
the poet's feet would go cold for lack
of fire and the heart have no time nor
impulse to sing.

lier first newspaper work was dono
on The Boston Transcript, later she
became oneot the regular stan of lho
Advertiser, leaving this she went to
The Saturday Evening Gazette. Re
sides doing work on almost every
Boston daily, The Christian Union,
Christian at Work, The Interior.
Drake's Magazine, Demorest's, Journ
al of Educa tion, Wide Awake Maga-
zine, Y'outh's Companion, Cottagt)
Hearth. All these, and many more,
were her mediums to the public ear;
and yet with all these thousands of
readers one may hear "What does
she write?"

Five years she wrote as regular cor
respondent for the Burlington Free
Press, besides a large a mount ol sum
mer correspondence. It has all been
quietly done. 1 he brief space obliges
me to omit mention of much work
that has told, in histories similar to
this one, when the public demanded,
as it has for a few years, to know
more of theentities hidden behind the
writings of this and that favorite
author.

Very happily for this voung wom
an, she was made ready for her prcs-- .
ent life by a wise and educated moth-
er, who, even in the limit of a simple
farmer-villag- e, kept the horizon oiito her children, toward which their
thoughts and hopes might break
away from their narrow every-da- y

life.
"Hook forward," said Miss Wins-

low, "to the time when I shall own
the old homestead in the town where
my grandfather, old 'Squire Winslow,
still lives at ninety years of age.
When that time comes, I shall spend
the greater part of the year there,
where some of my people have lived
ever since the town was first settled."

Helen Winslow is a true and sincere
writer, and appeals to the great heart
of every day people like you and me,
as I fear the immortals never cah.
She makes herown placefor just such
writings, as she sends out to make
the world brighter and letter in a
simple fashion, clothed in beauty
chaste and true.

" My canary sings the whole day long,
Behind his gilded bars.

Shut in from all that birds enjoy
Under the buu and stars;

The freedom, grace und action fine
Of wild birds, lie foregoes,

But spite of that, with happiness
His little heart o'ertlows.

The world is wide;
And birds outside

In happy cheer alwavs abide.
Why couldn't I?"

Helen Winslow is not a sad woman,
on the contrary; yet, as in all sweet
est poetry, the next verse breathes a
minor note :

"I, too, must dwell behind the bars
Of toil and sacrifice,

From heavy heart and weary brain
My prayer or songs arise;

Hut all around sail hearts abound,
And troubles worse than mine,

If aught of comfort I can bring
To them, shall 1 repine?

God's world is wide;
If 1 can hide

The crowding tears and sing lieside
Why shouldn't I?"

Selected Keel pes.
Peak Preserves. Pare, cut in

halves, core and weigh ; allow three-quarte- rs

of a pound of sugar to a
pound of fruit. Make syrupand drop
the fruit in it. Cook slowly; when
done, take up and place in glass jars.
Boil the syrup low, pour over and
seal.

Potato Salad. One quart of po
tatoes, boiled with tho skins on, one
small white onion, two teaspoonfuls
of olive oil, pepper and salt and a lit
tle parsley, one-hal- f cup of weak vin-
egar. After potatoes are cold, jeel
and cut in small pieces. Clion tho
onion aud parsley line and mix all
together.

Tongue Toast. Takeacold smok
ed tongue that has been well boiled,
mince it hue, mix it with cream and
broken yolk of an egg and give it a
simmer over tho fire. Having grated
or cut off the crusts, toast very nicely
some slices of bread, and then butter
them very slightly. Lay them in a
flat dish that has 1hhii heated before
the fire, and cover each slice of toa.st
thickly with the tongue mixture;
spread on hot. This is a nice break-
fast or supper dish.

Blceherry Rhoktcake. One and
a half cups of butter, one cup of sug-
ar, two eggs, one cup of sweet milk,
three and one-ha-lf cups of flour.threo
teaspoonfuls of baking powder, on
pint of berries, washed. If eaten hot,
make a sauce of cream and sugar, or
simply sugar over. .

To Keep Ice i. the Pitcher. Use
a newspaper cover. Fill the pitcher
with ice and water and place it in the
middle of a piece of paper; then gather
the paper up together at tle top and
twist the ends tightly together, plac-
ing a strong rubber band around the
coil to hold it close so as to exclude
the air.

Absolutely Pure.
Fop Sale By

C. H. SLOCUM,
Morrisville, Vermont.

DESIRABLE

BUILDING LOTS !

ICSX

MORRISVILLE.

Inquire of W. M. BARKER, Wolcott,
Vt., or R. II. L'UCK, Morrisville,

Vt., for terms and prices.

A Full lane of

FBUITS & CONFECTIONERY

D. HUTCHIN'S,
George Elmore's Block,

Morrisville, Vt.
Also a good assortment of

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES,

GROCERIES OF ALL KINDS.

Tobaccos. Tires. Cicrars, &c, all at
lowest cash prices.

A full stock of the II. C. Baldwin
Shingles constantly on hand.

THE VERMONT

Savings Investment

COMPANY.

CAPITAL STOCK, $50,000.00

The Company confine its business to tlie care
nd investment of Savinir. rnttn and

Irani fund..

Funds Six Months or lontfer, 5 per cent
Coupon Savings Homls, 6 per cent.
Coupon Savings Bonds, 5 per cent.

Coupons will be paid at any Bank in New Eng--

land.

This Company has many advantages over
other savings institutions. The officers and di-

rectors are well-know- n business men. The
Company offers a fair rate of interest, with the
assurance of pertect satety. iniorinauon given
or will be sent on application.

Director, aud Adviaory Board.

A. J. Sibley. - ,T. A. T.ookli-- .
S. Thomas. K. K. 15I.AKKLV,

AI.KX COCIIHAN. ). A. Clement.
W llis Norton, (i. F. Sihlev,

J. Deavitt, F. E. Smith- -

The Comnanv is now issuinsr the second series
of 5 and 6 per cent. Savings Honds amounting to
f.ro,(M)o.(io in sums oi iuu ami over, x uc muui
speak for themselves, as the first 8M.000.00 was
issued in Six Months. No Bank can give better
security than the Bonds.

AT.REliT JOHOXOTT.
FKKl) EATON. XrtHiFKED BLANCH ARD.

Opposite Post Office, Montpelier.

IF YOU HAVE

MALM OR PILES,
RICK IF. AI ACnE, 1TT5IB AGrE. COS-
TIVE BOWELN, Mtl'K HTOMACH and

KI.1IIXU j If your rood does not as-
similate and you liave no appetite.

will rare thae troubles. Try them;
yon lnvenotiTK to lose, bnt will araia
m rigorous body. 1'rice, 23c. per box

SOLD EVEKYAV1IERE.

PROLIFIC

WILL MAKE HENS LAY

Mixed with the morning feed prevents
JUaUnff and feather Picking, cures

jcoup and cfioutra.
A Hinall Bum expended for it will return

many limes the cost in the increased pro.
d action of Ekks. Hold bv Serdmnen.
Fcetlinen, DnifiriHts. anil (icni'rnl lNnil- -

ev. 1 In. Ik(?. arm. a'4 lb. rk. ftoc. 6iu.
l'kg. $1.00. 1 lb. l'kg. sent by mail for 40c.

L. B. LORD, Propr., BURUNGTON.VT.

fQR ILLUSTRATED
'CATALOGUE FREE

ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF

FINE CONFECTIONERY

And waited for th'i zephyrs
nt Ufnitif viV: '

,frtlsailiave t(frait m Vaiii,""
For on one summer s day

There came a gentle zephyr
And it, blew ray house away.

I watched my fields of growing grain,
And figured o'er and o'er

The bounteous gain that 1 should have,
A hundred fold or more.

The gold for whirl: I'd sell my grain
The mortgage I would pay.

Alas ! The ' hoppergrasses " came
And carried it uvuy.

The chills and fever then jumped in.
And stayed with me till fall ;

Then shortly Mr. Blizzard came
And made a frieadly call.

He brought those pleasant falls of snow,
And kindly burid me

So deep that for a week or more
The sun I did not see.

Before that dreary winter passed
I nearly starved to death,

And in the spring I gathered up
What few things 1 had left;

And so by working on the way
At last, worn out and gaunt,

I found myself one more thank God 1

Again iu Old Vermont.

That farm is in the same old place,
If it hasn't blown away,

And anyone can have it
If the mortgage they will pay.

But to the young men of Vermont .

My kind advice would be,
Stick to the green New England hills,

They're good enough for me.
Bellows Falls Times.

' Sally Patterson.
From a peak of the Alleghanies one

can see the town of Harburg, built
npon a hill and almost surrounded by
a river that is famous in song. In the
days when a canal connected these
with a railroad which crossed the
mountains Harburg was a place of in
portance.

Of its gay society Sally Donnelly was
the belle. She was tall and slender.
Her bright eyes, rich complexion, ready
wit and graceful manners made her the
most attractive young woman in the

. Her teeth were very white, and
she being a brunette used them in smile
and laugh with startling teffect.

One evening at a ball John Patter-
son was introduced to her. He was a
civil engineer, stationed at Harburg,
and he Iiai.dva;o end his ability
to master u difficult problem in mathe-
matics was wonderful, but he could no
more have figured to a nicety on an
estimate of a voman than he could
have told what the moon's back is
made of. Like all men of his kind he
fell in love without calculation. Sally
Donnelly simply bewitched him.'; He
loved her with such devotion that his
wooing was irresistible, and to the
astonishment of the gossips of Har-
burg it was soon announced that John
and Sally were engaged.

Gossips would not believe she would
marry him. Sally Donnelly had led
society to regard her as a person with-
out heart, and no one thought her
serious in engaging herself to John Patt-
erson. However, they were soon mar-
ried, and moved into a brick house at
the foot of Main street. From his porch
John could see the packets come on
the canal and the trains go out on the
railroad. In his residence, called by
the people of Harburg "the big brick,"
Sally entertained lavishly. Her recep-

tions were the grandest Harburg had
seen, and she was courted by every-
body. Her extravagance was freely
commented upon, but her resource
were supposed to be great, for John
Patterson was believed to be rich.

Some happy years passed, and then
came a cloyd upon John Patterson's
brow. His house was big, his wife
beautiful, and he was seemingly suc-

cessful in his business, but the voices

that sounded in his dwelling were alien.
He wished that children of his, born in

his house, shouted in its halls, frolick
ed in its parlors and gladdened the
feasts in its dining room. It would
havAtimrin him lnush to see a child of
his break a piece of china that all the
limisowivps in Ilarburff coveted. But
his wish was not gratified, and the cloud
on his brow grew blacker.

And in the shadow on his brow came
a wrinkle, but his wife heeded neither
wrinkle nor cloud. She was engrossed
with the preparations for , a reception
that was to be magnificent. At night
she lay uwake designing her toilet,
which she meantTshould be a marvel.
She asked her husband to draw a curve
for the drapery of the skirt of her dress.
and he obligingly made one of sharp
declivity. She thanked hiiu, but did
not use it.

"It is too precipitous," she said.
"Perhaps not," he replied.
It was not, if considered a prophecy,

for there is a swiftness in law process
that is startling; like the "presto" of a
magician it works its changes sud
denly.

A week or more after her reception
Mrs. Patterson was "returning" some
jails. She learned that her reception
had been a great success. It had
taught Harburg society the value of
flowers in house decoration. As for her
toilet it was pronounced a miracle.
From listening to such (lattery Mrs.
Patterson returned to her home with
radiant face and sparkling eyes. She
alighted from her carriage nimbly as a
bird, and looking at the steps ran up
them like a young girl. When she
grasped the door knob she noticed a
handbill tacked on the panel. Angrily
she tore it down, and without looking
at it crumpled it in her hand to throw
it on the pavement. Then her sense of

neatness prevailed upon her to take the
sheet of paper into the house to throw
it in the waste basket.

She paused a moment in the parlor,
There, on the scene of her recent social
success, si le was softened. Her anger
melted away, and curiosity led her to
open the paper, probably tlio lampoon
of some envious person who had boldly
tacked it on her door. As she ran her
eyes over the page the text began to
trow coufi' 1. al she could scarcely

csnea back." ... -

This was not the reply he had hoped
for. It had dawned upon him that if
he improved Sally's surroundings she
would become her old self again, and
then he could ask her to marry him,
without creating a sensatiori among the
gossips of Harburg. At one time of
his life he had not cared what was
said of him, so long as he kept out of
the clutches of the law, but now he
desired to appear decorous, in an en-

deavor to link himself with respectabil-
ity by making Sally his wife. She was
gentle, kind and refined, despite the
many years of her poverty, and with
her as a companion his old age might
be full of happiness. The wish had
been slow in forming in him. It was
born of his loneliness, and for a long
time was not formulated in his mind,
but suddenly it made itself clear, and
immediately he acted in a diplomatic
manner to accomplish its fulfillment.
He was not taken aback, however, by
her wish to have the benefits he meant
to confer upon her charged to John.

"I've long been intendin' to tell you,
Mrs. Patterson, that I owe John money,
and as he doesn't come to settle I'll
spend it on you."

"How long have you known that
you owed my husband money?" Sally
asked, rather sharply.

Bill began to feel uncomfortable over
the lie he was telling, but he determined
to maintain it.

"Ever since he went away; but there
was no settlement, as I said, and I
don't know how much it is."

"I suppose the rent I owe you has re-

duced it very much," Sally said, with
dignity.

"Some, but there's enough owin' to
him yet to make you comfortable buy
you new clothes and furniture. I'll fix
up the house as I ought to do, bein'
your landlord."

"What woke your conscience?" asked
Sally, who was skeptical of his honesty.
He was ready with an answer.

"You did by rebukin' me for swear-I-n'

that day. My conscience has been
hurtin' me ever since, and I have quit
swearin' !"

Sc'iily blasped her hands and exclaim-
ed: "I am glad, so glad ! John never
swore."

Bill delayed to learn what repairs
the house needed, and then left, say-
ing he would send the carpenters the
next day.

Harburg was astounded when Sally
appeared on the streets in a new dress
of the latest cut. It was on a Sunday,
and she went to church as usual, hap-
pily conscious that all eyes were fast-
ened upon her when she passed through
the crowd of loungers who were wait
ing outside for. the ringing of the sec
ond bell.

In her repaired and refurnished house
she took great pleasure, and kept it in
good order. Pride in personal appear
ance led her to stand many minutes
before the mirror every day, looking
for traces of her former beauty. Her
hair was black as ever, her eyes were
still brilliant, but her lips would curl
and expose her teeth. Only by effort
could she make her lips meet left to
themselves they separated.

Society began to marvel and praise
Bill for his humanity in rescuing the
noor woman from insanity. lie was
modest, accepted the flattery with be-

coming humility, and waited for the
time when he could tell her the wish of
his heart. When that time came he
tremblingly put on his best suit and
called upon Mrs. Patterson. In a few
words he asked her to marry him. She
looked at liini in pity.

"I could, Mr. McDonough, if I were
not still young and looking for John to
return. He has not been gone long,
and will soon come back."

"Well, I can wait," said Bill and
went away heavy hearted.

That day he journeyed westward.
Ho soon got on the track of John Pat-
terson and traced him to the end. It
was a sad story, ending with a suicide,
and when Bill stood on the grave of
the man for whom a hopeful woman
was waiting patiently his eyes filled
with tears and a sob choked him, and
he made a vow to care for her until she
died without ever speaking to her of
John or again asking her to be his wife.
He died before she did and made pro-
vision for her in his will, but her grati-

tude to him did not win her from the
memory of John. A. L. Kinkead in
New York Ledger.

Snake Pursue a Rat. '
A Cocoa citizen witnessed one day an

exciting race between a big rat and a
shake of the variety called coach whip.
The man was sitting on his front ve-

randa when his attention was attracted
to a swiftly moving object approaching
the house. On closer inspection it
proved to be a monster rat pursued by

a coachwhip. They dashed under the
house, where the rat eluded the snake
among some empty orange boxes.
Florida Letter.

Very Deferential.
"Mr. Dolley is a very deferential

man," remarked Amy to her mother.
"Yes," assented the old lady, "he's

differed with everybody ever since he
was a little boy." West Shore.

Of Course.
Tommy Sis, here's a little fuzzy

baby caterpillar.
Kittie (severely) Oo mustn't call

that a caterpillar. It's only a 'ittlo kit
tenpillar. Pittsburg Bulletin.

A Cl'itB fou TAIIAI.YHI8. Frank Cornelius,
of Purcell. Ind. Ter., says: "I induced Mr.
PiiiKon, whose wife had paralysis in the face,
to buy a bottle of ('liamberlain's 1'nin Balm.
To their great surprise before the bottle had
all boni used she was n great deal better. Her
face had been drawn to one side; but the Pain
Balm relieved all pain and soreness, and the
mouth assumed its natural shape." It is al-b- o

a certain cure for rheumatism, lame back,
sprains, swellings and lameness. 50-ce- bot-
tles for sale by Gates, Morrisville.

The servant went back to the kitchen
and Mi-s- . Patterson hastened to her
room. Sitting dozra at her desk she
w;rote a letter to John and inclosed in
t the handbill. Two or three days be- -

rore the time appointed for the sale she
received a note from John, who prom-
ised to fix everything when he came
back. She showed the note to the
sheriff, and was surprised when he did
not heed it.

A mob invaded her parlors, surged
into her dining room and stormed
through her bed chambers. All the
while the auctioneer clamored, talking
as if he had consulted a dictionary for
adjectives with which to describe the
articles under his hammer. The bid
ders were eager and prices ran high.
Before her eyes her furniture was sold
and taken away from Mrs. Patterson,
whose only remark to each buyer was:

"Be careful of that. Mr. Patterson
will come back soon and fix every-
thing; then I shall want that back."

No one laughed at her, but when the
sale was over and all her household
goods, save the necessary things ex
empted by law for the debtor, were
carried off by the purchasers she was
no longer Mrs. Patterson to the resi
dents of Harburg. They spoke of her
then as Sally Patterson, but neither
enviously nor admiringly, as they had
once done of Sally Donnelly. She,
ignorant of the loss of her position in
society, wrote a full account of the sale
to her husband. Among other things
she said :

"I know just who bought every
thing, and I asked them all not to in
jure anything, so we could have our
furniture and china back when you re-

turned and settled the debt."
In a few weeks the sheriff came

again, and sold the house in which she
still lived. Then she was dispossessed
and her scanty furniture set out in the
street. She was an outcast. Her fa-

ther and her mother were dead, and
she had no relatives to whom to ap
peal for aid. Going to a hotel she
asked for shelter until Mr. Patterson
came back, but it was refused her, and
as for those who had once courted her
they made excuse.

"She is crazy. It would not be safe
to house her."

When night fell a man, who was re
puted brutal and coarse, swore at the
people of Harburg cursed them for
their inhumanity. Alone he went to
the sidewalk where Sally's furniture
sat and carried it on his shoulder to a
little house located on some lots of his.

"Stay here, Mrs. Patterson, till your
husband comes back," he said, when
he had put her things to rights.

She thanked him and took posses-
sion of the low, two roomed house.
Her landlord never called upon her for
rent wliile the years passed as she
waited for John's return. The smoke
from her fire curled up to the sky, and
the soot seemed to settle on her face,
for it grew darker until it was almost
black. Her teeth shone more bright-
ly than they did in the days of her so-

cial eminence, and her eyes lost none
of their brilliance.

A crook came in her back, yet her
heart was not bowed down, for it was
held up by hope. Her abiding faith in
John's promise to fix everything when
lie got back, .and her treasuring of the
note, which was evidence of it, led
people to say she was crazy. In no
other way did she manifest symptoms
of insanity.- - She was harmless and
wandered about alone chattering to
herself. None, except perhaps now
and then an impish child, annoyed her.
The community pitied her and in an
apologetic way provided for her, even
allowed her to attend the church in
which she had once rented a pew.

Although living alone she preserved
the purity of her English. Her words
were distinctly enunciated, but her
voice gradually became hoarse. Her
once shapely hands became crooked
and soiled in gathering coal and wood.

The coarse man who was her land-
lord was offered a fair price for all of
his lots one day, but he refused to sell
the one on which Sally's little house
stood. - '

"Sally believes . I'll leave her there
till her husband turns up, and I don't
mean to drive her out."

The would-b- e buyer said rather scorn-
fully:

"I hope you're not looking for John
Patterson to return?"

"I'm not, but his wife is, tmd she
can wait for him right where she is."

After awhile McDonough sold the
lots east of the one on which her house
stood to the county authorities, who
purchased them for the site of the new
jail. --He did not think it necessary to
tell her of the sale, and the first knowl-
edge she had of it was from the break-
ing of ground for the foundation of
the jail.. She was frightened, and yet
could not believe that Bill would break
his word to her.

"Never fear, Mrs. Patterson," he
said kindly, when she came to him for
information. "I said you could stay
in that house till John came back, and
by you can !"

"Oh, Mr. McDonough!" she ex-
claimed. "I tempted you to swear! It
was wrong oi me to come. 1 am so

"sorry.
As she stood before him she was al-

most a caricature of a woman. Her
dress was torn, her face was dirty, but
her gentle rebuke went to his heart and
made him uneasy. Lifting a bony
hand, on which glistened her wedding
ring, worn to a thin strip of gold, she
pushed her disordered hair from her
face and looked in mute supplication
to him not to repeat the profanity. For
a moment his eyes rested upon her, saw
the pleading face, noted the supplicate
tng air, commented upon the figure
that atre had not robbed of grace

Call on H. N. GRAY for Your

STOVE PIPE, ELBOWS, and TIN-WA- RE

OF every description, and for -

Any His.! of Repair "Work Pertaining to the Tin Business
and your work will be done up in a neat, workmanlike manner and our charges will be as low as

me lowesr.

ARE YOU EDINB TO WANT A PLOW THIS FALL 7

We carry the T.ufkln. 70. Yankee. Slorrisville.
plows in uie i' arKcl; also repairs Ior all Kluus 01

DO YOU WANT ANYTHING IN

You know we are head-oiiarter- Whole Stock
Sole, ti. Good Congress Shoes. 1 VTk 1 :y our
Mioes. n---

m runs i uesuay ior uustom vt orK.

U. 1ST. GKAY, CAMBRIDGE, VT.

WATER
is now showing

New Suits, New Over Sacks,
New Pants and New Fur

nishings at the

LOWEST PEIGES !

Ever shown in Lamoille Co.

Call at the Clothing Store, Cham

peau Block, and see if
it is not so.

O. M. WATERMAN, Morrisville


